APPENDIX XI
THE BABOOX BROTHER AND SISTER1

The decadent dramatists, in spite of all their faults, are not
without artistic ability. The following extract is an example of the
decadent style at its best.

Although the atmosphere of the following scene is one of pity
and horror, there is restraint in the use of 'blood and thunder'.
Moreover, after the audience has been moved to pit} and horror,
its equilibrium is restored by the closing lines of lyrical beauty, in
which it is shown, through references to the executioner's home and
the beauties of nature, that ordinary life is not sordid and complicated
but beautiful and simple.

SCENE :  THE PLACE OF EXECUTION

Enter EXECUTIONER with the QUEEN (the baboon sister).

QUEEN (singing). 'My lovely son, my golden necklace, O my little
unfortunate, where are you? Your mother is dying, she is leaving
you all alone in the world as if she hates you so. ... *

O executioner, let me go back for one moment, please give
me my son. Let me nurse him, hug him, warm him on my golden
breast for just one moment. ... O my brother, where are you ?
Do you not know that your sister is going to be killed ? Come, come,
come and save your beloved sister. . . . Son, my son, he will be
crying now for he must be hungry and looking for me, his mother.
. . . Oh, I am helpless. Swords and sticks are around me. The
executioner looks fierce. Oh, oh, before the sword touches me, before
the spear opens wide my breast, before the stick makes me swoon, I
am in pain. Yet I do not die. I am in great pain and yet live on,
so that I am tormented the more. Unfortunate that I am! Why can
I not die at once ?

1 This play has been considered on pp. 115-21.